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ABOUT the time of the great troubles in France, 
that fell out between the parties of Armagnac 
and of Burgundy, there was slain in a fight in 
Paris a follower of the Duke John, who was a 
good knight called Messire Jacques d’Aspremont. 
This Jacques was a very fair and strong man, 
hardy of his hands, and before he was slain he 
did many things wonderful and of great courage, 
and forty of the folk of the other party he slew, 
and many of these were great captains, of whom 
the chief and the worthiest was Messire Olivier 
de Bois-Perce; but at last he was shot in the 


neck with an arrow, so that between the nape 
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and the apple the flesh was cleanly cloven in 
twain. And when he was dead his men drew 
forth his body of the fierce battle, and covered 
it with a fair woven cloak. Then the people of 
Armagnac, taking good heart because of his 
death, fell the more heavily upon his followers, 
and slew very many of them. And a certain 
soldier, named Amaury de Jacqueville, whom they 
called Courtebarbe, did best of all that party; for, 
crying out with a great noise, “Sus, sus!” he 
brought up the men after him, and threw them 
forward into the hot part of the fighting, where 
there was a sharp clamour; and this Amaury, 
laughing and crying out as a man that took a 
great delight in such matters of war, made of 
himself more noise with smiting and with shout- 
ing than any ten, and they of Burgundy were 
astonished and beaten down. And when he was 
weary, and his men had got the upper hand of 
those of Burgundy, he left off slaying, and beheld 


where Messire d’Aspremont was covered up with 
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his cloak; and he lay just across the door of 
Messire Olivier, whom the said Jacques had slain, 
who was also a cousin of Amaury’s. Then said 
Amaury: 

“Take up now the body of this dead fellow, 
and carry it into the house; for my cousin 
Madame Yolande shall have great delight to be- 
hold the face of the fellow dead by whom her 
husband has got his end, and it shall make the 
tiding sweeter to her.” 

So they took up this dead knight Messire 
Jacques, and carried him into a fair chamber 
lighted with broad windows, and herein sat the 
wife of Olivier, who was called Yolande de Craon, 
and she was akin far off to Pierre de Craon, who 
would have slain the Constable. And Amaury 
said to her: 

“Fair and dear cousin, and my good lady, we 
give you for your husband slain the body of him 
that slew my cousin; make the best cheer that 


you may, and comfort yourself that he has found 
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a good death and a good friend to do justice on 
his slayer ; for this man was a good knight, and 
I that have revenged him account myself none 
of the worst.” 

And with this Amaury and his people took 
leave of her. Then Yolande, being left alone, 
began at first to weep grievously, and so much 
that she was heavy and weary; and afterward 
she looked upon the face of Jacques d’Aspre- 
mont, and held one of his hands with hers, 
and said: 

“Ah, false thief and coward! it is great pity 
thou wert not hung on a gallows, who hast slain 
by treachery the most noble knight of the world, 
and to me the most loving and the faithfulest 
man alive, and that never did any discourtesy to 
any man, and was the most single and pure lover 
that ever a married lady had to be her knight ; 
and never said any word to me but sweet words. 


Ah, false coward! there was never such a knight 


of ahy kin. 


DEAD LOVE. 9 


Then, considering his face earnestly, she saw 
that it was a fair face enough, and by seeming 
the face of a good knight; and she repented of 
her bitter words, saying with herself : 

“Certainly this one, too, was a good man and 
valiant,’ and was sorry for his death. 

And she pulled out the arrow-head that was 
broken, and closed up the wound of his neck 
with ointments. And then beholding his dead 
open eyes, she fell into a great torrent of weeping, 
so that her tears fell all over his face and throat. 
And all the time of this bitter sorrow she thought 
how goodly a man this Jacques must have been 
in his life, who being dead had such power upon 
her pity. And for compassion of his great beauty 
she wept so exceedingly and long that she fell 
down upon his body in a swoon, embracing him, 
and so lay the space of two hours with her face 
against his; and being awaked she had no other 
desire but only to behold him again, and so all 


that day neither ate nor slept at all, but for the 


ine) IDMEANDY VEX) W/E 


most part lay and wept. And afterward, out of 
her love, she caused the body of this knight to 
be preserved with spice,and made him a golden 
coffin open at the top, and clothed him with the 
fairest clothes she could get, and had this coffin 
always by her bed in her chamber. And when 
this was done she sat down over against him 
and held his arms about her neck, weeping, and 
bhe said 

“Ah, Jacques! although alive I was not worthy, 
so that I never saw the beauty and goodness of 
your living body with my sorrowful eyes, yet 
now being dead, I thank God that I have this 
grace to behold you. Alas, Jacques! you have 
no sight now to discern what things are beauti- 
ful, therefore you may now love me as well as 
another, for with dead men there is no difference 
of women. But, truly, although I were the fairest 
of all Christian women that now is, I were in 
nowise worthy to love you; nevertheless, have 


compassion upon me that for your sake have 
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forgotten the most noble husband of the 
world.” 

And this Yolande, that made such complaining 
of love to a dead man, was one of the fairest 
ladies of all that time, and of great reputation; 
and there were many good men that loved her 
greatly, and would fain have had some favour 
at her hands ; of whom she made no account, 
saying always, that her dead lover was _ better 
than many lovers living. Then certain people 
said that she was bewitched ; and one of these 
was Amaury. And they would have taken the 
body to burn it, that the charm might be brought 
to an end; for they said that a demon had 
entered in and taken it in possession ; which 
she hearing fell into extreme rage, and said that 
if her lover were alive, there was not so good 
a knight among them, that he should undertake 
the charge of that saying; at which speech of 
hers there was great laughter. 


And upon a night there came into her house 
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Amaury and certain others, that were minded 
to see this matter for themselves. And no man 
kept the doors; for all her people had gone 
away, saving only a damsel that remained with 


her ; and the doors stood open, as in a house 


d 
where there is no man. And they stood in the 
doorway of her chamber, and heard her say 
this that ensues :— 

“() “most Yair= and? sperfect Gknichtw7 ties pest 
that ever was in any time of battle, or in any 
company of ladies, and the most courteous man, 
have pity upon me, most sorrowful woman and 
handmaid. For in your life you had some other 
lady to love you, and were to her a most true 
and good lover; but now you have none other 
but me only, and I am not worthy that you 
should so much as kiss me on my sad lips, 
wherein is all this lamentation. And though 


your own lady were the fairer and the more 


worthy, yet consider, for God’s pity and mine, 


how she has forgotten the love of your body 
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and the kindness of your espousals, and lives 
easily with some other man, and is wedded to 
him with all honour; but I have neither ease 
nor honour, and yet I am your true maiden and 
servant.” 

And then she embraced and kissed him many 
times. And Amaury was very wroth, but he 
refrained himself: and his friends were troubled 
and full of wonder. Then they beheld how she 
held his body between her arms, and kissed him 
in the neck with all her strength; and after a 
ecttaim time i1t' seemed: to them that the body 
of Jacques moved and sat up; and she was no 
whit amazed, but rose up with him, embracing 
him. And Jacques said to her: 

“T beseech you, now that you would make a 
covenant with me, to love me always.” 

And she bowed her head suddenly, and said 
nothing. 

Then said Jacques: 


“ Seeing you have done so much for love of me, 
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we twain shall never go in sunder: and for this 
reason has God given back to me the life of 
my mortal body.” 

And after this they had the greatest joy to- 
gether, and the most perfect solace that may be 
imagined: and she sat and beheld him, and many 
times fell into a little quick laughter for her 
great pleasure and delight. 

Then came Amaury suddenly into the chamber, 
and caught his sword into his hand, and said 
to ‘hers 

“Ah, wicked leman, now at length is come 
the end of thy horrible love and of thy life at 
once;” and smote her through the two sides 
with his sword, so that she fell down, and with 
a great sigh full unwillingly delivered up her 
spirit, which was no sooner fled out of her per- 
ishing body, but immediately the soul departed 
also out of the body of her lover, and he be- 
came as one that had been all those days 


dead. 
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And the next day the people caused their two 
bodies to be burned openly in the place where 
witches were used to be burned: and it is reported 
by some that an evil spirit was seen to come out of 
the mouth of Jacques d’Aspremont, with a most 
Pituercty ike thes cry .Of a aiiirtiabeastaoy 
which thing all men knew that the soul of this 
woman, for the folly of her sinful and most 
strange affection, was thus evidently given over 
to the delusion of the evil one and the pains 


of condemnation. 
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